xni                A PATRIOTIC RESOLUTION               181

complete the humiliation of her great rival which the
heroes of the Armada had begun.

To a man of Monk's hot patriotism, who remembered
Baleigh, who had been moulded into manhood while
Drake and Grenville and Hawkins were living memories,
the proposal was too dazzling to resist. His passion for
the expansion of England had never been quenched. His
faith in it as a panacea for all political trouble was as
strong,as ever. Before him stretched the prospect of a
glorious war, in which the fierce ardour of the Fanatic
soldiers would find worthy employ, and serve to lift
their country out of the slough into which they had
plunged it to a greatness beyond the dreams of their
fathers. The fires of his youth were rekindled. He
may even have dreamed of ending his career in wiping
out the disgrace in which it had begun, and at the head of
the most powerful navy and the finest army in the world
of outshining the greatest of the great Queen's captains.

Whatever was the overmastering cause, the wary
strategist suddenly changed front, cast his scruples to
the winds, and the Portuguese ambassador immediately
applied to the Council for a frigate to carry him and his
portentous secret to Lisbon. Monk had determined to
communicate with the King. Charles's danger was great
and pressing. At any moment a precipitate message
from the Presbyterians to the Court might give the
Spaniard the signal to act; nor was the anxious general
without good ground to suspect that the French am-
bassador was intriguing with the Manchester cabal, and
that Mazarin had a chance, if not an intention, of play-
ing the same game. On the eve of its accomplishment
the long-wished-for settlement was in desperate peril of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